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The Divine Spirit made no audible reply, but it seemed
now to Mr Myame that he or it was listening. The good man
searched further into the situation.
" But that was not Thy way, Oh Lord. That was not Thy
Will and thou hast chastened me. Thou hast raised up a
serpent in my bosom. ..."
For some moments Mr Myame was at a loss for words.
" He hath sharpened his tongue like a serpent. Adder's poison
is under his lips. Adder's poison. The proud have laid a snare
for me and cords; they have spread a net by the wayside; they
have set gins for me, . . . Heap burning coals upon him. ..."
He paused lest there should be any mistake about this.
Then he resumed, addressing himself more particularly to
Edward Albert.
" What shall be given unto thee or what shall be done
unto thee, thou false tongue ? Sharp arrows of the mighty,
with coals of jumper. Yea indeed. Coals of juniper. Woe
is me that I dwell in the tents of Kedar ! My soul hath long
dwelt with him that hateth peace. . . . But that, Oh Lord,
is all over now. I cast him forth, according to thy will.
Verily I cast him forth to have his part with the wicked.
Forgive him, Lord, for he is young and foolish. Remember his
transgression that at last he may find grace. Chasten me, yes,
because I did not prove a better shepherd for him, but
chasten him also ! Chasten him too, Oh Lord. Chasten him
and bring him back in thine own good time to thy salvation."
He paused and sighed heavily. He felt he was being very
generous and that the Holy Spirit would appreciate this.
Bunyan's burthen was palpably lighter on his shoulders, but
still it was there.
He rose slowly to his feet and stood and gloomed. He
mingled a certain element of soliloquy with his next address to
the eternal.
" If it is thy Will that I abase myself, thy Will be done.
But Lord how can I pay it back ? Thou knowest how matters
stand. If I humble myself. If thou shouldst soften their
hearts. If, for instance, part of it could be made into a
mortgage, a first mortgage. . . ."

